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secondary chief s of the departments, all the most
conservative of men, with a reverence for the abuses
and usages of the old regime. It was personal gov-
ernment down to the lowest grade of responsibility.
The Pope presided and bore the responsibility of
the proceedings, but Antonelli was the real ruler
of the States of the Church.

And Antonelli was the very impersonation of un-
scrupulous and malignant intellect, subtle with aU
the Italian subtlety, and unscrupulous as any of the
brigands from the community in which he had his
origin. He was in those days a cardinal of the
order of deacons, and only in his later career a
priest, which fact is sometimes made the excuse for
his frank and notorious disregard of the rule of
chastity, nor did he seem to be concerned that his
amours were the common gossip of Borne. I was
one day in his anteroom waiting for an audience
when a lady came to visit him, and when she was
announced he flew to receive her with the ardor of
a boy in love, and with such open and passionate
expressions of affection as could be seen only in a
southern nature. But he had none of the slowness
of action or decision which we attribute sometimes
to the languor of tropical natures. In business, as
in love, he lost no time, and never was at a loss
for his expedient, but came at once to a decision,
and gave it on the spot. When the cruise of the
Alabama gave rise to diplomatic correspondence,
and our government protested against her receiving
such treatment from neutrals as would facilitate hernistrators chosen by thecegerent of God on earth.rable Jerseyey assumed himnds and promising support-
